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that the whole fraternity of coachmen know me by tongue
as I pass. To be sure, to a mind in sober, serious street-
walking humor, it must bear an appearance of lunacy
when one stamps with the hurried pace and fervent shake
of the head, which strong, pithy poetry excites."

Scott finished Cadyow Castle before the last sheets of
the second volume of his Minstrelsy had passed through
the press; but "the two volumes," as Ballantyne says,
"were already full to overflowing; " so it was reserved
for the "threatened third." The two volumes appeared
in the course of January, 1802, from the respectable house
of Cadell and Davies, in the Strand; and, owing to the
cold reception of Lewis's Tales of Wonder, which had
come forth a year earlier, these may be said to have first
introduced Scott as an original writer to the English
public.

In his Bemarks on the Imitation of Popular Poetry,
he says: "Owing to the failure of the vehicle I had
chosen, my first efforts to present myself before the pub-
lic as an original writer proved as vain as those by which
I had previously endeavored to distinguish myself as a
translator. Like Lord Home, however, at the battle of
Flodden, I did so far well, that I was able to stand and
save myself; and amidst the general depreciation of the
Tales of Wonder, my small share of the obnoxious pub-
lication was dismissed without censure, and in some cases
obtained praise from the critics. The consequences of
my escape made me naturally more daring, and I at-
tempted in my own name, a collection of 'ballads of vari-
ous kinds, both ancient and modern, to be connected by
the common tie of relation to the Border districts in
which I had collected them. The edition was curious,
as being the first example of a work printed by my friend
and schoolfellow, Mr. James Ballantyne, who at that
period was editor of a provincial paper. When the book
came out, the imprint, Kelso, was read with wonder by
amateurs of typography, who had never heard of suchary, 1802.
but I could not get my elephants over the pass.' He had, in idea, Hanni-
